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The PREFACE. 


Ince a Preface is now A dai 

VI, chought as uſeful Aj, 
tur, andwith the Ignorant 
with as much ſucceſs, as a Calli re- 
cenſai ; for they think it cannot but be 
extraordinary good when the Aube at- 
tempts the Deſence of his own contraty 
to the Rules of Modeſty : encoutag d 
by the Printer I thought ĩt not amiſs to 
waſte half a ſheet of Paper wich Non- 
ſenſe, the common farce of things of this 
Nature, I know very much will be cx- 
pated from this bold attempt, in v oſe 
Defence I cannot uſe Ar. Copley's en- 


cuſe for not turning Pinder word for 


word, „ Ae 
man bad ranſlated » for. our 
Poet in himſelt is ſo Sweet and EI 
that to make him {j no more in Ex- 
gliſb then he does in Latize , would be to 
make him (peak 447. For his barg Ex- 
preſſes is more taking then our Wit, and 
our Language however Copious enou h 

3 might 


) The Praface. T 
ight be found Brem in expreſſing de 
— Idioms , 2% he backs = 'd "ad. 
So that not to have ingagd in Sis, 
onely becauſe i is im to turn it 
to advantage, ſeems to reliſh ot ther 
Diſcretien, Who knowing they cannet 
merit Heaven geſiſt from ll endes- 
vours. And this I gueſs to have bee the 
onely cauſe why Martial has not had'as 
+ Lad lack (if I may ſo Term it) as 6- 
ther Ports, Lucan, Virgil, Horace, Ornid ; 
Homer ; and alma? all the PFribe have 
ſpoke our Tongue this ir while: 
He onely as yet hath Ca ce had fo many 
ne all our Poti as here; 
Cowley 


has done two or three, Sher: 
burn not many more, and foms tew O- 
thers have Selecteꝗ he e and the e one of 
the eaſie t of them. I could” indeed 
have wifh'd I fad a made o good 2+ 
Choice, for had I taken another of his 
Books ( rhotgh his wort deſervrs bers 
ter, then chus to be ſpoil'd) 1 2 * . 
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The Preface. 
havecame off — better ſucceſs. What I 
have piack d * — pally wy with- 


— and Chl pi- 


grams chey you ſhall meet wi e- 
hy be 


ther in Martial, which will cafi 
granted, when'tis, known, He can in 
none of theſe be tax d with what" Fa-. 
r doth | Claudias, for debaſing bu 
orms with the meaneſs of the Sabjel. 
And it would be an unſufferable inju- 
ry tothe dead Peet to think that he ha- 
ving got ſo Noble a Theam, ſhould 
as ſome others) dilgrace; ic with his 
_ Tus having now finiſh'd his 
latte that Pradegre of Art and 
5 & put it to the uſe deſiꝑn d for it, our 
Hawn, wi — his own Reaſon of 
is defidioſu M, Or 
10 get —— ſets bis M uſe a 

work: 22 C4. gf 1 yrs and ap- 
ares Sights n cajojed 
his Beenty. Sometimes the Place is 
by. Sub), , ſometimes the 4 

* 


The Preface. 

which Carpopherur that Nn Almanz, or | 
ſeems chick. of rn — 
but flill am as fearfut as 


write un tome ſtoln — 'of 22 
Tvould be à wiſe way to fill we 
Efe, wün difcovery of ones 
which being taken notice of by the Anchor 
are defended by the Reader, and patslikte 
V.nw's mole, rather for beauty ſpots than &- 
fees. But even of this Iamde- | - 
priv d. fearing the number would too 
much ſwell it: for F hate che Preghyreti- 


an way. 0! ſaying Grace lo than Did. 
ner: I ſce t 7 21 ] 


my felt under that — 

my Friends let me on work; 2 F 
aid me my wager, and that by d. 
Tput it but. Tic ſo, 4 


otherwile tis to no 


Ide wiſh you to 
kgow not whoſe 150 for that 2 — 


like uſe vill never diſcover the Japits.. | 
f Ms, 


ww 


Seen 


. 


NE — 4 —— — 
to direct her ſpeech, to th Earth cr Sky. 
At laſt ſhe cry d, O dub, ceaſe t admire 


Thy Pyramid , condemn em to the fire, (hide, 
From whence they re nam d, ler flames folly 


Whilſt the pale pale Corps bluſh ar their 
No more proud Queen boaſt of thy Rabylen, ( pride. 
Thug) A, ſw man: ** 


Sr 
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On At 27 1 Amphubeatre, 


FE ane heard of Coſar's ely Pile, then fle 


To th' top; which ſhe, though wwag's could 
N. y do. 


— — — — 


2 

Thine the laborious effects of Fear , 
He for his plesſ#re hath outgone you here. 
The three faced goddets. fceing rhis) repines, 
Whilſt Ceſor's hunting place exceeds her ſhrine 
And the great — grieves to ſce, 
Alasſola/ Iomb ſurpas d in bravery. 
The Khodian coleſi it compat'd with this, 
Looks like a hair of himt' whom ſacred tis. 
Caſt up your c yes, it nodding ſeems to ſa y, 
« To Rome's great Maſlcr, I muſt yield the day. 
The worlds (cvcn worders here contract cd be, 
And all it's worthyer, Ceſar, couch d in ti ce. 


On the publick works. 


Here where this lofty cola now appc at a 
Which great Apolo's Image bear's : 
Which 15 o hig n, it ſeem's to be, 
Surer in Hcaven placed than he, 

Ani blindsour eyes mote than the Deity. 


S:00d once the ey d houſe, of the fierce 
His Subjet's p , and offering, 
Our Cirrzens did then & 
Scaincr'd in each Land here and there, 

Rome no where to be tgund, they ev ry Wn 

3. 


(3) 


3 


once a Fiſbpond did ettend it's brink , 
What firanger could believe or think, 
Where now ghe Amphitheatre fiand's 
The pride and terror of the Land 
building worthy great Yeſpatidn's hand. 


4+ 


where the Baths by Caſar's f oy 4d 
Being ev'ry — by alt e 
Seeming from their own — 0 
To us their ſov reigu uſe impart 
hilſt Nazere's bafticd by ter 7340 ** Art. 


1 


ill vere pull'd them down, ſigod houſes, built, 
To prove it ſcemꝭ their Matters guilt, 

Who ladly inthe Suburbs fit , 

Nor would the cruel! may admit, 

lo walk that ficla which was made out of it. 


| 
6. 


80 where this had y Ferticm we view x 

Built boch tor uſe and pleaſure too: 

Was but the chreſbold tothe Gare, 8 
2 


(4) 


Of crue! Nero, who by's fate, 
At laſt reſtor'd to Rome it's Former fate, 


Caſoer by this ſhew's he deſerves a Throne, 
For all his people's his own, 
His virtue and his Clemency, 
Too well do Ners's Guile deſciy: 

We lec things veſt , when oppoſites are nigh. 


Onthe C oncourſe of P cople fo It alute Caxliar, 


What waves cf Men come tom ling from atar ! 
How thick the Myriads arc! 
Such a contuliondid in Kone appear 
When Kon l far and near. 
Did men in hopes of bis Alan win: 
Ihe price wa only un 
Here les, we ſce, his pillars plac d amits 
Rome , wp tra is. 
The Natives all trom u, mount are fled, 
As by an Oben led, 
The horſe-Hed Tartan with conſent do roam 
From their wild home. 
So faſt you'd {wear their ſpirits did partake 
* Ot that which mo they — 0 
he A gyptians in fo large a Tr arc ſpread , 
Thar you can find their * 
No 


. 


Tl 


(5) 
No more, than they of their beloved Nile, 
The glory of the foil, 
M the Arat (pice this rroop doth bring, 
ce an Offering. 
re the Ciliczan's was wet his own ſhowers 
Wich che hid Fountain pour's : 
Swecter then Rain, and cooler iu theſe fights 
That troubles, ww delig his. 
The £thiop with his Lamb's wool hair doth run, 
To greet our riſing Sun. 
Hence doth a confuv'd Jargon alwayes hum 
la the great e of Kane, 
r. * this their diverſe Dialect agree, 
Es Pater Patric. 


To Caxiar on bu Baniſhing ihe 


/ uformers : 


Th' Informers all arc to lan, (cnt 
And (thanks to Mighty (ar) tave, 
Wha: they ſo — gave, 
Toſome a grave, 
To ſome a Baniſtumenc, 
Thar they arcuſcleſs, all muſt needs allow, 
aſar's {> good, none can ſpeak Treaſon now. 


On Pafiphac's ſhow. 
bat eve did court his Mils in this diſguiſe, 
ot like a Deity but Sacrifice , 


(s) 
Who could beleive till Ceſar made it plain, 
And on the Stage Added his fin again? 
Not to provoke Luſt ( Cats! ) tis, what then 
To ſhew what men thoſe Gods, what Gods og 
(me 


On aV Voman encountring « Lyon. 


Hencetorth »o more the Legend we'll approvy®t 
That Diemedes hurt the Qucen of Love, A 
Our Females can do more, 
But that you'l ſay was on the Emp'rors ſcore. 
We eaſily beleive A, flew 
The Libyan Lion and thi Nemean too. 
This might have been done when he 
Serv'd 0 
Were he a woman as he cem d to be, 
What cannot our great Caſer do 
When women dare ſuch courage ſhew . 
But we ( alaſs ! ) are quite undone by it, 
for Beauty and for wit , 
Ment did before, now they for #reageh ſubm 


Laurcolus's Panſhment. 


Bold thiet how (mall a punifhment is chine ! 
Steal fire again, perfect tb firſt deſign, 
Lawreolw's pains would firtke thee dumb, 
Compar'd tothee he ſuffers Ard. 
How hercely the rade Beat, doth on him fly, 
As he were conſcious of his Villany ! 

Tt 


(7) 
bloody gobbers lye, and thus 
i big 205 ſcem — — 
en Now all his Furic's dent upon lus heart, 
Kno ing it ſeems, it is che nobleſt part. 
(mq Now with erected feet be litts bim high, 
it he boaſted to the Bear ih Sky. 
firlt on cloarbs his anger did ex els, 
cout now he robs him of his nekedaeſs. (blood 
Ar laſt grown drunk with reaking fircams ot 
He leav's him rowling in a putple flood. 
- [What is the fault Laarcolis has done, 
o ſuſter pains , that he te were thought upon 
Was be a Paricide+ did he delign, 
ocounterteit great Ceſar's Royal coy3 ? 
Raviſh his mother, or the City burn, 
Jr any I cmple into aſhes turn 
Thy pain Promethew is a Fable, be, 
wel us the moral of thy T ragedy- 


On Dedalw. 


Whilſt Daedalus expects the Lucan Bear , 
Already torn in pieces by his feat; 
He wiſkes for his wings too late, 
l Aod envie's /carw his tate : 
The Sua's fierce heat he would defic 
He could but meet a Bear i'ev' Sky 
It he ſhould higher fly 


„And that were far the nobler deſtiny. 
4 On 


(8) 


On the Rhnwecerot, * 


The noble Beaſt knowes ho be acts betore, 
*Twere Treaſon ſhould he do 
o more, 
Then what's preſcrib'd by youz (clout; 


With's breath be could unůnan this man of 


Nor do we doubt, 
But Snails for Caſa could dolo, 
And vanquiſh with their flimy horns this foe, 


Th inraged æhinacerut is mad to ſet 
His once approved irengeh ſhould (lighted be, 
And by a proud miſtake, 
A trembling Bull upon bis horn be takes, 
Ad up i«< turow's him to the Sky, 
Which when the Heavenly Bull did 2 
He ſtood upon his guatd, aud fear'd a Rival nigh, 


ö 


„ m_—— 


a A 


3. 
See how he Plow's the airy feld, 
The Clouds apace do yicl (plauſe 
We thought the Heav'ns bad thandred ich as 
At laſt we did perceive the noiſe, 


Was the Bull's roaring not theur voice, 1 


\ 


(9) 

To ſee this fight C ſur his time don't loſe, 
But why the Rhimeceret did refule, 
To toſs the Fila, it is oply this; 

"Cauſe it wich 27) Colours veſted is. 


On the Lyon that hurt bis Keeper, 


The Royal Lias gri to think 
That he of all: elſe the Ki 
Should at man's awtul preſence (hr 
And tamely bear a cudgelling. 
CorreR's his carctul Keeper with a wound, 
Whilſt through the Den his loud I 
( 


But Noble Cſar who does hate 

Baſe uſurpatton in a Priace 

Correct the Lias f faulr roo late 

Aud does by s death hi pride convince. 
What kind of creatures then ought men to be, 
W hen beaſts chemſclves are taughe humanity ! 


On the Bear. 


pJ Win tte ſwift Aear deveurs the bloody way, 


I 


He mcers an unexpected ſtay, 
And unawares become's the Haneer's prey, 


Jave- 


(w) 


avelings and hunting Poles arc uſe leis 
We need nor Spear nor Bow : ** 
Another way the beaſt to death we woe, 


For hace this witty Stratagem was found, 
Without the belpot Brurſb hound, 


I'th' Aip we catch the beafts,the birds o' th greand- 
On a Sow that Pigg'd with a wound. 


Whilſt c at the noble (port did fit , 
A teeming Sow was by an Arrow hit. 
She thought her wound from chaſt Lc came 
And ſo it did, but not the helping Dame. 
At laſt the crouding Litter made her fee), 
=_ for — — bearded ſicel. 
o CA turn's her d 
G to fall ſo brave a n 
And in thick accent of @ parting groan, 
Scem d thus to ſpeak ert all her breath was gone, 
«Tis honour far, thus to be (lain, 
« Then had 1 fell in e Dr Fane. 
« Coſar himſcli was he forth at this cate, 
* And his great Mother har d my equal fate, 
« $0 Georgia Mother, on her Funeral pile, 
« Brought forth, and charg'd the flames to ſlay a 
« He like the Salamander bred in hear, (While 
„ The Arbeflon was but her Child-bed ſheer, 
ic Bacchw himſelf could not avoid this doom, 
« 7ove by a wound open d his ferti} wotnb. * 
cc 


2 
le 


(n) 
Let him his quondam ſacrifice now { 
« For all my Pigs io birth —— 


On the ſame. 


Wi hat ail's the Goddets that (he thus comi pie 
Agaiaſt her felt to cro(s her own de tires. 
What MiQt'ry's this , ſhe's not yet is the ſame, 
She changes natures 85 ſhe changes name. 

Suc h acampendious way wes never ſhown, 

In thi one deced both properties ate known, 
No mar'l the — Latons did complain, 

And lou d to hind a fixed place yo vain : 
Whaillt Delos Hoatcd, for it cem in thee, 
Allſhe was big of, was « b 

Sce the triumpus in Tragic- ic ſhows, 

Like Diamonds ſparkling underneath their 
She had forget her former art; and found, (blows 
There was no way to ſave, ualets ſhe S. 


On the ame. 


When on the Sow Dians's ſpite was ſhown, 
Which not till wounded , wass Mother =_ : 
The lite le Pigs being trigheed, durit not ſtay, 
But roſe, made their obe yſance, and away, 


On 


(13) 
OnCarpopberws the Hunter, 


What was the Hero At 's pride, 
Whnch made him al Deify'd, 
By which be thought to get — = 
—. not deſerve a _— 
not his courage bin by Magic ht d 
The brand burn: out, — and life exgir'd, 
Carpephorw don't envy m fort, 
But count's it rather childiſh ſpor: : 
His Miſircis Atalanta might 
Have ſent that haar to an eternal night. 


But when for C ſur f pleaſure he muſt try, 
His skill on this {mall enemy, wy 
He ſcorn's as others uſe to do, 
Totake th advantage too 
But bids a fair defiance to the foe, 
Swilter than Lightning be doth run, 
To be o rccome. 
With his long Launce C doth meer, 
His tage and laies him at his feet. 
He firock ſo quick be did en death prevent, 
And let: no track, which way the Weapon went. 
Through his tough brawny neck ſo ſoon the Spear 
A pallage wrought, he ſeem d to runev'n ay 


82 


E 8 


Yes, 
That both the nnd op 


| ( 13 ) = 
And yet the Bear's ſo big that He 
N Ba vad 
Taken to Heav'n, becauſe o'recome by Thee, 


3 


F 
Now by the Viftor's brave Command 
A Lion's looy'd , who uncoacern'd doth ſtand. 
by Io ſee 
3 poor (as he t hc) enemy. 
Till caftuyg*. cyes —— Bear juſt lain, 
A h —— * 
nd with an angr 
Doth ſeem to om. « « /'ll revenge thy death, 
His undes then laſhing wich his tail 
While the SpeRtators all pale. 
The Fates the mſelves their cies did doubt, 
And thought they in our Hero's fate were outs, 
Now up the Liog's come, 
To take hi unexpeRted doom. 
Our gallant Roman doch his ſtrength defic, 
And kill's him to augment his Victory. 


4+ 


Now one would think he bad no more to do, 
—— 
a true 
Account of his brave Vi Wi 
Come 


(14) 
Commands a Ce to be brought 
He was refolv'd onour ſhould be | 
By all che $ and of hs 
F 1 — — at 
From out his den appears, 
And gave a new addition to out fears, 
Forward he flies, (wings, 
Help'd both with Nature's and with Anger 
And breath's a bold defiance tothe Skies, 
Whulſt th' Amphicheatre with clamors rings. 
Carpopher u doth now advance, 
And with extended Lance, 
He cries, Come an, or / will mend 7. 
Thar (aid, he leaves him — wrt 
He's weary now and faints, you”! ſay : O no, 
He's hot, and juſt now fit to meet a greater foe. 


On Hercules taken up to Heaven , ſit- 
ling on 4 Bull, 


What Stratagems are theſe > what ſhall we ſee 2 
Not Arc but Piety. 

Ceſar a prot of's Deity has given, 

In ſpight ot Geds he force brave Men to Hea- 
Or it he did it but in ſport, (ven, 
The coward gods miſtake him for's 

Jove quivers more than's Ib, and for fcar, 

Expcl's one God to place this other there, 


( 15) 


2. 


He's conſcious that the Zell who ſerried o're 
E from the ſhore 

For his (mail merit could not plead to be 

Taken to Heav'n with as mach right as he. 
What though lc plow'sd the angry waves ? 
He could net fear to meet a Grave. 

He had a Convoy tom his Bretber's Court, 

'T was not ſo much an Enterproſe as Sport. 


3. 


In this deſign, ſucceſs we well might ſear, 
Were not great Ceſar here 
Beyond the Goats , he can a pow'r diſpence , 
Stars act by therr's, they by influence. 
There's none but what will grant for true, 
This th" greater wonder of the two, 
He a l:ght Lady carry'd o're the Seas, 
Our's up to Heav'n the mrgbry Hercules. 


On the Blephant kneeling to Cæſar. 


Sce how the pious EP haas fall before 
The Deity we al adore, 
No more he'll reverence the Moon, 
Nor any more the riſing Sun, 1 
0 


| (16 ) 
No other Deity but this he'll own, 
He's 00 Apoſtate , but a Convert grown. 


Why ſhould you ſay he can nor kneel nor bow 7 

*T is true he ncver did till now, 

He met noobje&t tor his tear, 

Till happy fare did bring him here, \ 
Now te can perform both, his ſuppliant knee, F 
Is flexible, and lic can kneel like me. 


Ceſor would wrong the pious beaſt's intent, 
To think it was a 


And that his . tim how 


Betorc Mu Majeſty to bow, 
No he by a ra inf ind flic's, 
Io worſhip Emperors and Deities. 


T be T yore and the L yon. 


The [ Lyon in's own l lies 1 | 
Who can the Author Tech villanies ? 0\ 
A Dee? "© cannot be one that did come Jr 
But tot hex day a weanling unto Rune, 
Wheeart from's " , bur juſt before l he 
And lic kt it ce, asking az derte for more, 0 


en) 
hercet now than bis ſot ſaken Da 
Who was betete mild as a Dove Or Lamb. 
lence come; it that he dares to be ſo bold 
”, honier Clime hath tas d his innate cold. 


w 7? T he Bull and the Elephant. 


So cowards when provok'd to hᷣght 
\ ich ſome below em both in bulk and might, 
„ Froud ot the conqueſt, all the world defic 
think there u no greater enemy. 
Till torc*d i” engage for lume abuſe, 
or w hich they rather Luft, than ſeek excuſe. 
W ith (than themie ves) a greater toe 
he ye beaten balk'd and ever dread a blow, 
Bull inrag'd by links and burning Straw 
empts the Fils with no (mall (acceſs 
Nothing can keep him now in aw, 
ut thinks that he can do no IH 


ttem pr ing th” E who unmov ' ꝗ ſtœod 
Like rocks aſſaulted by the feebler blood. 
On the two G [adtators. 


hilf} the divided multitudes debate, 
o whom 0c,” two belongs the Victor's fare, 
Ine part cries out that Afyriaw hath won 
id ſhours to applaud the ir own election, 
te I be other halt does tor / be cry. 
id ſays his very name bears Victory, (meer 
C Now 


(18) (mee 
Now one would think the Poles might ſoone 
And th ext am cold be reconcil'd to rh beat, 
Than theſe agree; Great Ceſsr now is loat h 
——— caſe em boch. 
Yet hel found a way, be | — 2 
And the | are Victory 
og ct by ry 245 's wit are That 
Has recent A — 


On Orphew. 


Iz'tthe Platonic year 7 that things ad o're 
_ Thoſe Fates they under eni before ? 
ow comc'sit we view Orpbew's Tragedy, 
VV hole ſcene before was Ib — ] 
Exc pting that dis all the ſame, | 
And difters only in tle name. 
The Poet ſure did Prophefic his doom, 
And gave an Antitype of what's ro come. } 


Sec how beneath « rev'irend dak, whole head | $ 
A Hour ſhing Canopic had fpread, 
Who had fecu —— wind two ages ſtood, 
Ang now it felt was almoſt grown a 
It was fo large that it might be 
Alone th reward of Victory, 
That tocach Roman it a Crown might yield, 


0: 
For cv'ryCit'zen ſay'd, —— 


( 19 ) 


3. 
, who now ſeem d to be 


Sar divine 
Raviſh'd wich his own Harmonie. 
On his proud hand te Prophets bead did lean, 


One wulle le fleeps then — fleeps agen. 


Who in ſolweet a poſiyre — 
That you migi« ſwear he full did play 
And tun d his file nt Lyre though no one hears, 


No more his Mulick,tien He that o th Sphearr. 


4+ 


The crowding Companics of bird and beaſt 
Unwillingly do break his reſt. 

He wakes and lc how the Spetacors t 
To ble(s their ght with him, their cars with's 
Firn; ing on every (tri (1 

They think ta” A, c = TY 
He charms eh<ir happy ſenſes at each cloſe, 
Whoto bis accents {trive t mould their voice. 


$carce had he hniſhed — or two, 

But lee tor giict vuhdtew ; 
And all the reſt who came did {tem to be 
as ** 2 $ Victeric, 


nar bom hows on each other gaze 

— — id bew, 
— — bow much ti» art could do, 
C 3 But 


(20) 
6, 


Bur ſtay! what wonders do from far appear, 
What monſfiers the ſe are drawing near N 
With nodding heads whole attend t 

And Limping oak come hopping on amain, 
Their bragches they tor crutches have 
And leave their well acquainted grave, 

And at dis voice ti ey put new vige ur oa 

As at the General Creation. 


- 
7 . 


Now one would think when ſenſleſ things can 
Tranſporied with his melody. 

Wien Lions fiercencls ij by muſi x bound 

Nothiag eis mild could ever have been found, 
Whentrom the wood leaps out a Bear 

Whofe thick tur. ruſt had ſlopt his car. 


Vol haſty dam had _ licks tim whole: \ 


Mor Na are Hniſheu bis diſcord Soul. 
8. 
To ti: Poet ſtraight he cut's his furicus way 


S A, 


VV ho now 1; made bis wretched z 
Abcut the mount his ſacred linths fe flings 
And aſter wreak*s his ſpire upon his ftrings, 


H 


* 
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His parting groans do taviſh more 
Than all © playing diy before, 
Whoſe foul being wich 14+ body row ac (rite, 


A Dying groan N acted to the Lite. 
9 + 


This in our Theatre was really done 
And we make good tie ation, 
Correct the Maps : it any a*k you wiicre 
Orbe was kid, ſay not, in Thrace but lere 
If where Paſiphar did meet 


Her am"rous Bull, "was here not C ret. 
f here the $kilful Dad l liv'd, lay Pere 
zCaſar and the Gods arc er) where. 


On the Rhinscevot. 


The trembling keepers whilſt with Poles they try 
Lo touſe the grave Kbinoceret, | 

Who fullingly C“ clorred {and doth lye, : 
Nor can be tai. A by any Plct. 


The grumbling multitude begins torife 


H 


The Senators do quit their feat ; 
Dnebannes the Coward beaſt, another crys, 
Pox en bim, "cif the Keeper's cheat, 4 


C 3 The 


(22 ) 
3. 


The beaſt by this had {pied great Cofar aut 
His negligence he will repay 

And with a roar correct the torward rout, 
Who now were almaſt gone away 


4- 


He's up by this and fiercely looking round 
Expecting what his province is, 

He frets and fumes, and tat the bloudy ground 
And chides his Keepers Lazineſs. 


5 


Then to the Rar he goes with a proud 
He call”, him qui vt ing up to th Sky : 
He thought he had a #:1s on his horn, 
This done he down again doth lie, 


On Carpophorue. 


How quick Carprphorw does deal his blows | 
How lure the Doric hunting ſpear be throws ! 
Capid's new ſeather d Dart don't furer flie, 

Nor what it alwaies brings ſ#re Definie. 

Not wich more caſe huge Milo overthrew 

One Bull with's brawny hand, than te doth te. 


on 121 18 = 


- 


1nd 
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The thick hide could not himſclf defend, 
The viQor through and through his Sword doth 


.| Rather than mect hi ſpear the Liens runs (fend. 


On twenty more, thus Death Dr be Mans, 
There's ſomerning fure that keeps him free from 
— — uy fm — arms.(harms 
His and Body dipt in Src have bin, 

H'as loſt both ſenſe and fear of ſuffering, 

Now let the Rabble ſay they've loſt tic tim e, 
Abſence, whilſt heb 2 ting, were a time. 


In future ages men ſhall chink't a right 
To quarrel, cauſe they've ſeen — hght. 


On the Sea-foght, 


Who ee chen act from fartheſt parts art Ch 
And beat t cm talk of naval Hg hts, 
Be not afraid nor wiſh thy ſc li at 0 


Tis meant to picaſc and not to ſrigtu. 
>r no one dare diſpute great ſitm rig 


firſt you'l wonder bow it comes to be 
You heard not of this Ocean : 

ou ve heard I hope of the pacific Sea, 

Bur grant there's ſuch a place and then 

ou mult needs think at the farit fight tis He. 


C 4 Bur 


(24) k 


. CY „ — | 
. 


3. 


But bent deceiv'd, my ſtiend, is no ſuch ting, 
Tor preſently Preſto be gene, | 
Iris a ſtately Theaire agen 
Whilſt you your (elf arc looking on, 
"Twas but a Maſque of N oficring. 


On Leander, 


Be not puft up nor pri ud with thy ſucceſs, 
Acting ſore Caſar make'»> it tem rice lets, 
Thou needſt not pray that & at pre pi iu be 
Nor wiſh th Zedran brothers companic. { 
The'Moon's pale light can here ho pont dil- 
You ſwim ſecurely from ber influence. (pee, 
SoCeſar look but on, you'l faler be, 
Then lucky Halcyons — — ca. 
Had you bin di 4 we all thould v t more, 
Than chat ye u are come ſaſe again to thore, 
In carrying thee the e Nymph wel! RKW, 
She carry'd Caſes and his fut wo, 

Bac poor Lean task did harder prove : . 
Guarded wich 101g but ice ce and Love, 
He cut through t waves by <1 elp of one 
Whuch caſt an 6mmobts & dreadtvul tight. (ligt 
The Stars did all wiihdraw as loath to fee 
What they ca, jaader the youtl,”s Tragedy. 


( 25.) 

I Half dead to Hes n be lift's his fainting cies, = 
And thus heipake the angry = 
« Sparc me great Qucen of Love, ard let me be, 
mag, © bur vieſt once more with Hers's companie, 

| «Perhaps ſhe©| frown and (ben recurning l 

« Will court and woe you tor my deſtiny. 

« Or it the {mile, both ways I happy prove , 

« For then I dyecrown'd with my Mu“ Love. 
He that did tis tor”, Ladie, would have done 

| V Vonders indeed, lad 7iw but louk'd on. 


On the Simmer. 


e "Twas not a greater pleaſure once to fee, 

*|* Ti gr ta Qemnand Aatbeay : , 
r di- VV te rriamp! ant waves t. 77 
pchec To mect more pleaſures ti an cite Lovers knew, 


Their ſhip ſo t cthat it might be 

Lading ic lclt and Merchandiſe 

more, V'Vithour the Royal Company 

V Vnoſc worth adds trebly to its price. 

„, VVuthio with Scarlet pluſh ds lin'd 

The purple Ropes huge Em'ralds bind (. 
The fails being fers with thcit own pride, nor 


Than *5 to ſee his warry troop appear. 
And act betore Crean Laſer here, 
Nerew 


(26) 
Werew loads up the youthful train 
He bow to Ceſar then retires again. 
And now begins the active 
Theplianc does eat 
Whom they in thouſand ſhapes do court 
Ofc traveriing the watr'y field, 
Theſe on theit backs the gc ral do 
Thoſe bending do like Anchors (hew, 
And here youth's both S a Aadder co0., 


ly yell 


3. 


All things theſe Trizoxs act ſo to the life, 
plato himſelt at ſtriſe, 
About his lot, and ſays that he, 
As well as Neptuxe now tas got 4 S's. 
atcer this will learn more wit 
WW hen here fo many tricks are done, 
Then only now and then to fir, 
And bask em in the ſcorching un 
When here to many {ports are {cen 
They gladly learn of our young men 
And only with to fee em Ore agen, 


On Carpophaw. 


How happy 'twas for us 
No age till tti br uht forth career. 
Should he have liv'd be ſore 
Wi. had not wherewichal to ſtore 8 


(27) 
Dur Theatre with beafts the age to come 
3 him had lott Montters ne're yer we feen 
This Siructute then nad uiclets been 
Io CA and to Kone. 
Theſes could not lu, rais'd tis glory on 
Ihe Aer aibenien Bel, d« Hructton. 
Alcides ad not glory'sd mn 
Ti ſpoil of the huge Lion's kin 
Wornogid ſo muc's on the conquer doar, 
wore it ever atter tor his coat. 
Drama tt en in van had fene 
For bold Orness puriſhment 
A vaſt detiroying Boar our Here had 
Without tus Son a victim made 
one brave (firoak to death the Hydrs'd paſt 
ad he as many heads ar firſt as alt. 
Had he been put in yoſ"s"+place 
Without the help of curtt Are Grace 
The flaming . wonld quickly be 
dent down to P cookery. 
No Firgia then had been expos'd, to be 
prey to Monſters Luxury. 
And: omeds would owe het latery too 
Not Heres lrs but Tos, 
Who in exe dey bave got more tame then he 
By all bu Vittery- 


(28) 


On the Ses Filo. — 


That which alone Auguſiz famc, 
Mongſt Tim's — deſc rve's a name 
Let his brave Naval ig now ſilent be, 

' Tis ſwallow'd in this ſpertive Hiller. 

Thetis admires theſe float ing Palaces 

And wonders the nett ſaw the like och Seas, 
Not more confuſion did of old appear 

When bluſtring Neptane ſlummon d far and near 
The winds and pregnant clouds to a new birth 
To ſhake their dewy fleeces on the catth, 

To puniſh the inhoſpitable deed 

Ot curſt Lycaon, in his curſed ſced. 

Have you beheld at the Olympic Game 

How ev ry Hers coverous os ſame 

Drives on his duſty Chariot in the croud 

And looks like Fb muff d ina cloud ? 

Each Triton moves ſo fall that one would (wear , 
Their wa. ry Chariots tau d a duſt even here. 
All places now but this we uſeleſs call 

We in the 4 apbitheatre bave all. | 
What can't our Emp'rour atter this command 
Since he has made a Srs fight on the Land. 


On 


N 


| 


ar , 


On 


(29) 
On Priſc and Veru GH. 


Whilſt tte two Heres do maintain their right 
Win like ſucces in a 


tediou . 
But tis no mar”! ny > 1» bd her he 
Looks on them equally 


Ti.' impatient multitade does cry 
1 hat one of them ſhall die. 
And what im 


partial chance has 
The foc liſh rabble make; the — 


But Ceſar — how he both may ſave 
Wirth the fame grace to he gave, 
And ders is ſpight of other Emp'roms ſhaw 
That he rules paſſions too, 
He gives to both their liberty, 
10 both gives Victory. 
| Before his daics t, never ſaid 
That when ewo fought neither was wvenguiſbed, 


| 
To His Majeſty. 


Pardon the haſty Ofipring of my Muſe 
— the Sy concer a and did 

or Ceſa”s royal word by charming might 
Can dub a —＋ he docs a — 


My 


(39) 
py haſty zeal, I hope, may pardon win 
Wes Wy A/legrance did make me fin. 
In“ 4bertrue ifjue yet | hope may live, 
It Ceſar thall out grant it a Ne pric ve. 
Ti ſein wwnths births live al waits longer t 
Thx eig, which fe dm come to be old inen. 


The End 


I've done: and now methinks 1 fee, 
All che whole crowd of Crus cem ring me. 
Dam him, lays one, this dert not hit, 
« H'a ſpuii'sd theſenſe io ſhew as he thiakswinh 
« Pox of his jovliſh Poctry : 
« There ca mot be a Bear batting but he, 
« Makes Verics bas in far worle tone 
* Twca he that writes of migity fi br ington, 
A prize at NM torciucarte, 
| © He think» an ample ſub d tor ui Verte, 
7 « Belides he docs as others do. 
7 de 7 end tor ti. Gate Krader's Cander loc. 
« All chis conudei d is bur juſt 
*« HQ" ſent, Aſhes to aſhes, deft to daft 
Is £144 my Accuſation ? yer 
I'm Sturdy,and Ike Dryden, won't ſubmit, 
Unicls to Ch, Devibam, Fanſbew, and, 
The teil of the almignty Poet band 
That writ before me ; now the Der. ink ; 
If i bent beſt, till the next comes iu Print. 


FINIS. 


en. 


. 


5 it. 


